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) was in no hurry fo elimb the
:z;u in at the mnugzery windows; and

» it did come, it would have been more welco ne
i bad alone, matend of bringing & rus of rain
it t the equinoctial gales were bwinﬂg out
the impartial south-west wind, in its fligit,
neglect even the narrow Mar-halea, While
through the steeple of Baint Gieorge s Chureh,
v all the cowls in the neighborboud, it made
swoop to best Lhe Routhwark smoke into the jail;

ing down the chimneys of the fiw early col-
Wﬁnﬂ yet lighting ther fires, half saffocatod
Bhem.

Arthar Clennam would have been little disposed to
in bed, though bis hed bad been in & more pri-

e sitoation, nud less affected by the raking out of
yesterdsy's fire, the kindling of to-dav's ander the
boiler, the filling of that Bpari.n vemel at

pemp, the sweeping and suwdusting of the com-
mon room, and er such F!,':ll’lllumt. Heartily
to see the morning, though little rested Ly the
t, be turned out s soon ax he could distinguaish
about him, and paced lh; yard for two heavy
honrs before the gate was opened.
'l‘la.:.lll m-re’m near m":;e annther, and the wild
elouda burried over them so fast, that it gave him &
pensation like the beginving of sea-sickness to look up
at the sky. The rain, earried aslant by flaws of
L m»:ed that side of the central building which
Be bad visited last night, but left & narmow ?..? trongh
wnder the lee of the wall, where he walked up and
waifn of struw and dust and paper, the
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i
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dewn amon
waste ings of the pump, and the stray leaves of
yesterduy's grecn. It was as haggard a view of life

a & man need look apon, i
Nor was it relieved by any glimpse of the ltile erea-
ture who bad brooght bim there. Perhnps she glided
ot of ber doorway and in at that where her father
Nved, while his face was turned from both; bat he snw
pothing of ber. It was too enriy for her brother; to
bave seen him onece, was to have acen enongh of him
to know that Le would be sluggish to leave whatever
bed Le ocenpied st night; so, as Arthar Clon-
pam walked up and down, waiting for the gate to
epen, he cast about in hi# mind for future rather than
for preecnt means of pursuing his discoveries.

At last the lodge-gate turned, and the tnmkry,
standing on the step, tuking an carly comb at his hair,
war nAy 10 Jet him out, With & joyful rense of re-
leare he through the lodge, and found himsclf

in the outer courtyard where he had spoken to
brother Last night.

There was a string nfdanTe nlready straggling
i, whom it was not diflicult to identify a4 the

descript m gers, go-betweens, and errand-
bearers of the pluce, Bome of them had hoen
in the rain until the gate should open:

others, who had timed their  amival with
r nioety, were coming up now, and pasing in

with damp whitev-brown paper hags from the grocers,
loaves of bread, lumps of butter, ""T' milk, snd the
Kke. The shabbiness of these nttendunta upon shal-
biness, the poverty of thess insolvent waiters upon
meolvency, war nsight to soe.  Such threndlbure costs
and tromsers, such fusty gowns and shawls, such
hats and bonnets, such boots aud shoes, such
mmbrellas and walkivg-sticka, never were secn in Rag
Fair. All of them wore the onst-off olothes of other
men and women; were made up of patehes and pieces
of other people’s individuality, and had vo sartorial ex-
istence of their own proper. ~Their walk wis the walk
of a race apart, They lind a peeulinr way of doggedly
aliking round the corner, as if they were eternally
I'Ohwtbe pawnbroker's,  When they coughed, they
like people aceustomed to be forgotten on
door-steps and in dm:r_-m prssoges, waiting for sn-
awers to letters in fuded ink, which gave the recipients
of those manuwscripts great mental disturbance, and
po satisfaction. As they eved the stranger in
g, thoy eyed kim “with borrowing eyes—

gry, sherp, specu'ative ns to  bis softuces if
were socredited to” him, and the likelibood

of standing something bundsome.  Mendicity
en commiseion rtooped in their high shonlders, sham-
bled in their unsteady lege, buttoned and pinned aud
darmed and diagged their clothes, fruyed their button-
boles, leaked out of their figures in dirty little ends of
tape, and issued from their mouths in alcobolic breath-

theso people paseed him standing still in the
eourtyard, tod one of them tumed back to inquire if
he counld meaist him with Lis scrvices, it came
wto  Arbwr Clenpam'’s  mind  that he  would
to Domit  ngain bofore he went away.

e woald bLave recovered her fint surprise, and
might feel easier with him. e a<ked this member of
the fraternity (who had two red herrings in bis hand,
and o Jouf aud & blacking-brush under kis arn}, where
wae the nearcst place to get a cup of coffve ot The
nundeseript 'I'r&ﬂiml in encouraging terms, and bronght
him to & coffeeshop in the strect within s etonc’s

W,

“ Do you know Miss Dorrit 1 asked the new client,

The vomdeseript kucw two Miss Dorrite; one who
was born invide—That was the one! That wax the
oue ! The nondeseript bad known ber for many years.,
In regard of the other Miss Dorit, the nondescript
bosdged in the pane bouse with herself and uncle,

s clanged the cliout’s half-formed design of re-
maining at the coffec-shop until the nondeseript shounld
bring him word that Dorrit had issucd forth into the
street.  Ho intrusted the pondescript with a eonfi-
dentinl message to ber, importing that the visitor who
bad waited on ber father last night, begged the favor
of & few words with ber st ber onele's lodgings; he
ebtained from the same source full directions o the
bouse, which was very near; dismiseed the nondeseript

with bhalf-s-crowu: and baving hastly re-
himself at the coffec.stiop, repaired with all
speed to the clarionet-player’s dwelli ng.

There were so many lodgers in this bonse, that the
door-post seemed to be as full of bell-handies as n ca
thedral organ is of stops. Doubtful which might be
the clarionet-stop, he was mnaida-xingo:.he point, when
s shuttlecock flew out of the pardor window, and
alighted on his hat, He then observed that in the par-

Jor-window was a blind with the inseription, Mr. Caur-
PLES'S ACaurMY; also in another lire, Evesineg
Tuir1os; and behind the blind was a little whitefaced |
boy, with a slice of bread and butter, and a battle- |
The window beivg socersible from the foot- |
way, he locked in over the bliud, retarned the shut-
Hecock, anl Jmt his question.
“ Durrit 1" snid the little white faced boy (Master
Cri "in fact), * Mr. Dorrit ! Third bell and oue

The pupils of Mr. Cripples a d to have been
-llinp:gop{book of m dnn door, it was 8o ex-
tensively seribbled over in ‘rmiL The frequeney of
e tions, ** Old Dorrit,” and ** Dirty Dick," in

n&md intentions of poervonality on

#he partof Mr. Cripples’s pupils. Thire was ample

time to make these rvations, the door was
i T

al" sa y W wly remem Arthur

* you were shut inl-f{{:igm " !

'Yu,l_!!.lloﬂ‘h. 1 hope to meet your niece here

“ Ob I:" said he, pondering. * Out of my brother'a
:;y'!' True, Would you come up ulainl:'.ml wait for
;nm e s e el
imself, asslowiy as he tumed in his mind
whatever he heard or said, {eiul :hewnyumpthew-
row stairs. The bouse was very close, and had an un-
wholesome mmell,  The little staircase windows losked
in at the back windows of :{::r houses ns t:w!mln-
i e# and lines thrust out of them,
Ol'ihin.i: IJL‘ n by ;uifﬂwilh;h‘ itants
mahg clothes, and bad had some wretched
worth attending to, I the back garrei—a
sickly room, with a turn-up bedstead in it, so bastily
ndmu;hmdni the blankets were boiling
coflee mdﬁl »--omhlﬂn-
an ' two
down anybow on a ricketty table,
The old mumbling to
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ﬂ comne to any conclusion, shnfiied in
dewn hehnir.u;bqu ing his

the fire. Nok that it was cold, or {hat be b any wak ing

*What did you think of my brother, sir 1"
‘H‘-‘.h' bye and bye, db(:guﬁ w;'u_hv wh:u.*d:
e ok Imq.m the chimney-piece, and
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fore them, every day, the means of co between
Ler ard ove apotber and thenselves, l.l.?j regarded ber
a¢ being in ber necessary place; a4 bolding a

toward them all which belonged to ber, like her name
or berage. He fancied that they viewed her, not as
baving rieen away from the prison stmosphere, but as
appertaining to it; as being vaguely what they bad &
r.ght to expeet, and pothing more,

Yer unele resumed hin breakfust, and was manching
toast sopped in coffee, oblivious of bis guest, when the
third bell rarg. That was Amy, he said, and went
cown to let ber in; leaving the visitor with a8 vivid a

victure on his ﬂlibd Ilf Lis be imed Llllld-ﬂ. djﬂ"_om
;sre. and decayed Bgure, as if be were etlll drooping
in kie chair, !

ghe cume np after bim, in the vsual pla‘n dress, and
with the psuni timid manper. Her lips were s Little
parted, ne if her hentt Leat faster than nsual.

“Mr, Clennam, Amy," wuid ber unele, “Las been ex-
petting you suine time. y

| tock the liberty of sending yon 8 message.™

] received the message, ir.

“ Are you going to my mother’s this morning! I
think eef, for it is past your usual hour,”

“Not to-day, «ir, I s not wanted to-day."

“Will you allow me to wa'k o lttle way in what-
ever direetion you may be guing? 1 can then speak
to you ax we walk, both without detaining you here,
and withont im.ru:l'::.g longer here mys=lf."

&he looked embarrasecd, but said, if e ploased. He
made & pretense of haviog mislaid his walking-stick,
fo give Ler time to set the bedstond right, to answor
Ler sister's impatient knock st the wall, and to eay 8
word softly to ber unele, Then be found i, and they
went down-stairs; she fist, he following, the uncle
Mundine et the stairkead, and probably forgetliog
thom b fore they Lnd reached the wround Hoor,

Mr., Cripples's pupile, who were by this time coming
to rebool, desisted from their meruing recrention of
cuffing ove another with baps und books, to etare with
rll the eyes they bad ot o stranger who had been to
pie Dinty Dick. They bore the trying spectacle in
silenee, until the mysterions visitor was at s safe dis-
tomee; when they burst into pebbles and yells, and
Lkewise into reviling dapees, and in all respects baried
the pipe of pesce with #0 many savage ceremonics,
that it Mr. Cripples bad been the chief of the Cripple-
woyboo tribe with the war-paiut on, they counld
scuteely bave done greater justice to their education,

I the midet of this homage, Mr. Arthar Clennam of-
fered Lis arm to  Little Dorrit, snd Little Daorrit took
it. **Will you go by the Iron Bridge,"” eaid he, ' where
there i un escape from the noise of the street 1" Little
Dorrit answered, if be pleased, and presently ventiared
to hope that Le wonld * not mind” Mr. Cripples’s boys,
fur ahe bad berself reeeived ber education, sich ns it
wan, in Mr. Cripples’s o veniog acadomy, He returned,
with the best wall in the world, that Mr. Cripples's
boye were forgiven out of the bottom of kis soul.
T'kus did Cripples unconsoiously hecome a master of
the ceremonies between them, and bring them more
paturally togetlher than Beau Nash might bave done if
they Lnd lived in his golden doys, and be had alighted
frum bis conch and six for the purpose,

I be moruing remadsed squally, and the stroets wero
miserably muddy, but no rain full ne they walked to-
ward the Iron Lridge. The little creature geemed g0
young in Lie eyes, thal there were moments when he
fouud bimeelf thivking of ber, if not speaking to her,
sk if vhe were a child, Perhaps be secmed a8 old in
Ler eyes as ke secmoed young in his,

“1'am sorry to hear you were so inconvenienced
lust mght, sir, s to be locked in. It was very unfor-
tunnte.”

: lit was nothing, lie retarned. He hud had a very good
.

“Ob yes!" she paid quickly; “she believed there
wire excellont beds at the cofive-bouse.”  He noticed
that the coffee house was quite & majestic botel to her,
sudl that she treasured its reputation.

s | Wulieve it is very expensive,”’ said Little Dorrit,
 but my fathor hos told me that quitebeautiful din-
pers ey be got there,  Aud wine,” she added tim-
iily.

“ Were you ever there 1"

“0h ue!  Ouoly iuto the kitenen, to feteh bot
water,’

Tao think of growing up with n kind of awe upon one
&% o the lusurics ol IEM. superh setublichment, the
Muishalwea Lotel!

“ 1 asked you last night,” said Clennam, * how you
hnd become noquainted with my mother, Did you
ever hear ber pame befure she sent for yon 17

“No, kir.”’

“Iho you think your father over did 1"

“ No, sir.”

He met ber eyes raiscd to Lis with g0 much woader
in them (ebe was scared wign that encouuter took
plnce, nnd ehruuk away sguin], thut be felt it necessary
Lo Eay:

“JLbave o renson for asking, which I eannot very
well explaing but you must, ou no account, suppose it
to be of a nature to couse you the least alarn or anx-
iety. Quite the reverse. And you think that at no
tinie of your father's life woe my pswe of Cleonsm
ever familinr to Lim 1"

' No, sir."

He felt, from the tone in whick she spoke, that ahe
Wi thnu’ug up at him with those parted lips; there-
fore be looked pefore bim, rother than make her beart
bent guicker still by embarrassing her afresh.

Thus they emerged upon the Iren Bridge, which
wius o8 quict afler the roaring streets, as thongh it
hud been open country, The wind blew roughly, the
wet squalls came rattling pust them, ekiounicg the
poels on the road and pavement, sud mining them
down into the river. The clouds raced on furionsly in
the lead-colored skv, the stoke and mist raced after
them, the dark tide run fierce und strong in the same
dircetion.  Little Dorrit sevmed the least, the quictest
nnd weakest of Heaven's creatures,

“ Let me put you in & coach,”” said Arthur Cleanam,
Vi r?‘ neurly adding, * my pour child. .

She humiedly declived, saying that wet or dry made
Httle difference to her; she waus used to go about in all
woenthers,  lie knew it to be go, and was touched with
more pity; thivkiog of the slight figure at his aide,
making its nightly way through the damp, dark, bois-
terous strecis, to such & place of rest.

*“You spoko so feelingly to me lust night, sir, and 1
fonnd sfterward that you had been so geacrons to my
father, that I could not resist your message, if it was
ouly to thauk you; especinlly as 1 wished very much
%0 say to you—""she hesitated and trembled, aud tears
roee in ker eyes, bot did wot fell.

*To say to me—1"

“That 1 bope you will not wisunderstand my futher,
Dow't judge Lim, air, as yoo would judge others ontsidy
the gates,  He brs been there so long! 1 never saw
bim out=ide, but I can understand that be must have
Fu“i-; dl:i‘l'rn-ul in powe things sinee,™

“My thonghts will never just or bar<h toward
kim, lwlin‘v‘mo.“ -

* Not," she sald, with a prouder air, as the misgiv-
ing evidently crept upon ber that she wmight seem to
be abandomug him, * Not that be has snything to be
sshamed of for hitnself, or that 1 bave anytbing to be
ssbamed of for bim. He ouly requires to be noder-
etood. 1 only ask for him that his life may be fairl
remembered,  All that be said was quite true. Ita
bappened just as he related it. He s very much re-
spected.  Everybody who comes in is glad to know
hun, He is more courted any one clse. He is
far more thovght of than the Marshal is,”

If ever pride were innocent, it was innocent in Lit-
the Doirit whea she grew boastful of her father,

*“1t is often eaid that hus manners are a true gentle-
mau's, abd quite a study. 1 see onoe like them inthst
place; ut ho o admitted to be superior to all the rest.

18 i# quite as much why they make him presents, as
becanse ll-rg‘inv'gr bim to be meedy, He 1s not to be
blamed for .mrfa-m ?ced, poor mh Wkho could be
mﬁrlmaqu T of & cont prosperons 1

‘bat affection in her Iﬁ, what compuesion in
her repressed tears, what a great soul of fidelity within
:;;Ihu' true the light that shed false brightness round

_ *1f I bave found it best to conceal where my home
it is vot because | am ashamed of buo, God for-
! Noram 1 so moch ashamed of the place itself
as might be People are not bad becanse
they come there. 1 have wn aumbere of good,

persevering, honest people come there throngh misfor
tune, Tn:r are almest all kind-hearted to ope
ancther, nd it would

be ung{:ldul indeed in
me, to ot that 1 bave had mauy quiet,
comfortable e there; that 1 had an excelient
friend there when 1 was quite & baby, who was very
fond of me; that I have been taught there, and have
worked there, and um soundly there. [ think
i would be almost v and cruel not to have
some little attachment for it, afler all this,"

Bhe had relicved the faithful fullvess of her heart,
and modestly said, raising her eyes appealinzly to her
pew friend’s, “1did not mean to say so much, nor
have L ever brt ence spoken about this before, Bat
it scems o set it wore right than it was last
night. | saic 1 wisked yoo oot followed me, air.
1 on‘cl'r;-;:m;& I&w. ul-gu should think—
indeed AL All, unless [ should bave spoken

confused! that you can scarcely M:Pemnd

“ 0! agreat pumber.”
h';.l’llrlwnn detaining creditors, who kep Lim where

in the l.‘;rcn:‘nnj ution Ofire, Bhe
rared to have i n ber infancy, some aw-
f‘\ﬁpfl:;‘nnsm of the wight of this formidable Mr, Tite
Barnacle of (irosvenor Square, 6T Very near it, and the
Circumlocution Office, which quite crusbed ber when
ske mentioned Lim. : )

"1t can do no barm,” thought Artlor, ©if | see this
My, Tite Baruacle.’ L

The thought did not present itaelf so quietly but that
ter qnickness istercepted it * Ah' sail Little Dor-
i, shaking ber head with the mild despair of u 1Life
time, * Many people used to think ouce of getting
iy joor fsther out, but you don’t knuw bow bopelese
i

She forgot to be ehy at the moment, in Lonestly
waruing Lin pway from the sunken wreck he bad 8
dream of raisity; and looked st bim with eyes which
amuredly, in nesostion with ber patient faee, ber
frngile figure , her spare dress, and the wind and rain,
did not turn ki from bis purpose of belplog ber,

“Even if ould be done,” said she—and &t
pever van be dove now—where oonld father live, or
bow eould be live ! 1 Lave often thonght that if such
a change could come, it mizht be anyiling but & ser-
vice to him now, People might not think eo well of
pim outside s they do there. I+ might oot be so
gently gealt with outride, a# he is there, Hemight
pot be so it Limself for the Lifv outside, as be is for
that.”

Here for the first time ebe could not restrin her
tenrs from fulling; sud the Litle thin bands be bad
watched when they were 0 buey, trembled us they
clusped each other,

-ﬂu would be & new dirtress to kim even to koow
that T earn a little money, and that Fanny varns a lit-
tle money. He is so anxions about us, you see, focling
belplessly sbut np there,  Such 8 zood, good father!”

He Jet the little bunt of feeling o by before be
rpoke, It was soon gone. She was not accustomed
to think of herself, or to trouble any oue with her
emotions. He had but glanced away at the plles of
city moofs and chimneys among whicl the smoke was
rolling beavily, nnd af the wilderness of masts on the
river, and the wilderness of steeples on the shore, in-
distivetly mized together in the stormy haze, whea she
was ogaip ns quiet as if she bad been plying Ler
peedie in is mother's room,

“You woull be glad to have your broiher set at
Ebeity 1

“ Ok very, very glad, sir !’

“Well, we will hope for him at least, You to'l ine
Jast night of & friend you had 1"

His nume was Plornish, Little Dorrit said.

And where did Plornish live! Plornish lived in
Bleeding Heart Yard, He wae “ouly a plasterer,”
Little Dorrit said, as & caution to him not to form bigh
sovial expectations of Plornish, He lived at the last
bouse in Hicediog Heart Yand, aud Lis naine was oyer
a little gatewny,

Arthur took down the addrese and gave her his. He
had now dove all he bad aonght to do for the pres2ut,
except that he wished to leave her with & reliance
upon hin, and to bave something like a promise from
ber thnt ehie would cherish it,

“ There is one friend)” be said, putting up his pock-
et hook, **As 1 take yuu back—jyou are going
back!”

WOk yer' poing straight botne,”

“As [ take you Lock,” the word Lome jarred npon
kim, **leét me ask you to persuade yourself that yon
bave another friend. I wake no professions and say
5o more,”’

“ You are truly kindto me,sir. 1 amsure I need no

mure,’

They welked bnok through the miserable mully
gtrects, and among the poor, mean shops, and were
joetled by the erowils of dirty buckaters usunl to n poor
neighborhood, There war niothing, by the short way,
that was pleasant to any of the five senses,  Yel it was
1ot A COMIBUD prsea e throngh conyunon rain, and mire,
and nuise, to Clennam, having this litthe, slender, oares
ful cresture on Lis ann. How young ehe seemed to
bir, or bow ol he to her; or what asceret either to the
other, in that beginning of the destined inturweaving
of thuir stories, matter< not here,  He thought of her
baving been borm and bred among these meencs,
and shrivking through them now, familiar yeb mis
placed: he thought of her long sequaintance with the
squalid needs of life, and of her inuocence; of her old
solicitade for others, and her fow years aud her cbild-
il aspect,

They were come into the High Steeet, where the

rison stood, when o volve cded, * Little mother,
Ettlr mother!* Dorrit stopping and looking back,
an excited fignre of a strangze kind bounced against
them (still erying *little mother,”, fell down, and
seatterod the contents of a large basket, filled with
potatoes, in the mud,

(b, Maggy,” euid Doz, “ what & clumsy child
you are ! "

Maugey was not hurt, but

3 ieked herself np immedi-
ately, and then begnn to pick upthe potatoes, in which
both Dorit and Arthur Clennam belped.  Maggy
picked up very few potatoes, und 8 great quantity of
mud; but they were all recovered, an dt!.{mur.l iu the
baskit. Maggy then sweared her muddy face with
her ehaw!, aud presenting it to Mr, Clounam ss a type
of purity, enabled bim to see what she was lik«.

¢ was about eight-and-twenty, with large bones,
large funtures, large fect and hands, large eyes, and
no bair.  Her large eves were lmpid and almost color-
less; they secmed to very little affected by light,
and to stand uouaturally sfill. There was alio that
stteptive listening expression in her face, which is
seen in the fnces of the blind: but she was
not blind baving one tolerably serviceable eye, Her face
wis not «xceedingly ugly, though it was only redecimed
from being so by o smile; & good-humored smile, and
plensant ivitself, but rendered pitinble by being con-
stantly there, A great white cap, with & quantity of
opanque frilling that was always flapping about, apolis.
gired for Magey's bulduess; and made it so very difhi-
cult fur ber old black bonuet to retain its place” upon
ber bead, that it held on round ber neck lkea gipscy's
baby., A commission of haberdashers could alone
bave reported what the rest of her poor dress was
made ol; but it bad o strong genernd resemblance to
peg-weod, with Lere and there a gigantic toa-leaf. Her
shaw] looked particularly like a tea-leaf, after lung in-
fusion,

Arthur Clennam Jooked at Dorrit, with the expres-
sion of one aaving, “ May I ask who this ia?" Daerrit,
whos=e band this Magey, still calling her little mother,
bad begun to fondle, auswered in wonls,  (They were
under o gatewsy iuto which the majority of the’ pota~
tovs bnd rolled.)

 This is Maggy, sir.”

“ Magey, #it," echoed the person presented.  ** Lii-
tle mother! ™

“ Nhe is the granddanghter "' —said Domit.

S Granddanghter,” echoed Maggy.

“Of my old puree, who bas becn dead & long time.
Magey, how old are you 1"

“Ten, mother,” said Maggy.

“You can't think bow good she is, <ir,"” said Dorit,
with infinite tenilerness,

“Good she is," echoed Maggey, transferring the pro-
noun in A most expressive way from I:e:ee-'{.l’. to her
Little mother,

“Or how elever,” said Dorrit, “She on er-
rands a=well agany one.” Maggy lnaghed, * Andis
8s trusiworthy as the Bank of Engiand.” Maggy
lguﬁlxd. **Bhe carms bher own Living entircly, Eaotirely,
sir" eaid Dorrit in 8 Jower sul triumphast tone.
“ Really does !

“Wigkt is bor bigtory 7' ask edClennam,

“Thiuk of that, Maggy!” sald Dorit, taking her
two large bhands and da;‘)}u:g them together.” A
rentiemsn from thousands of mies away, wanting to

now your hmor?‘!”

“ My history 1" cried M . " Little mother.'

‘She means me,” said Dormrit, rather confuseq;
‘ she i very much sttachied to me. Her old 1d-
mother was not 8o kind to ber as sbe should have been;
was she, Magoy !

Maggy sbook ber head, made a drinking vessel of
br(r_tl--m'lgl-_:l I(-g“ band, drank out of it, and said,
‘G en beat an ima chf i
"Br‘\:ohxz-hﬁdks and wkfﬂ."gl”rr o e S

“When Maggy wus ten vears old," aaid )
watching ber tuce while she spoke, “she had ?‘"{,ﬁ.'.l
fever, wir, sud ohie Las never grown any older ever
since,”

“Ten year= old,” said Magcy, nolding b -
*But what a nice bospital! '56' 1:\1l!l.l'd&:“l'l;hi:-?.r 'lrhn‘u"l;.
! Ohso niee it was. Such a Ev'nly place '™

‘*8he Lad never Leen at peace befure, sir," said
Donit, turning towand Arthur for o instant and speak-

ing low, ‘*and she always runs off upon that.”
** Buch beds there is there ! cried Magey, * Such
lemonades! Such oranges! Such d'beions broth and

wine! Such Clicking! Ob, a8'r it & delightful

place to go and stop at”
"ﬁnfq-gy ftopped there as long as she conld,”

said Dorrit, in her former tone of teling a child's
#ory: the tone designed for Magey's u;, “snd at
last, when sbe could stop there no r, she came
ont. Then, because she was never to be more than
ten years old, however loug she lved—"

:i::z::f lm::';.he lived,” echoed M A

‘ause she was weak ed w
weak that when sbe begn':?huél lh:hwﬂdn'tuno!;
berself—which was & great pity—

(Maggy migh'y grave of a sudden.)

“ Her did not know what to do with
her, and for some yoars was very unkind #o ber indeed,
Ay lugth, in course of time, Maggy began to take
pains to improve herself, and to be very attentive and
very industilons: and by de mn:{hwﬂ to come
in and out as often as ehe Bked, and got enougt 1o do
1o muppert berself, aud doen woppor berwcl,  Axd

tte wind and rain whiltrmg through it. and the
of muddy potators waiting to be spiit again or takon
up, pever seemed the common boie it really wes,
when be looked back to it by tbese lights Never,
never!

Ther were very near the end of their walk, and they
& ow chme out of the gateway to finish it. Nothing

would serve Magpy bat they most slop at 8 eT e
wicdow, short of their destination, for her Lo show her
jeaming. Sheconld rend afterasort; and picked out the

rt cor-

fat figure= in the tickets of prices, for the most pa
rectly, Rhe alko stumbled, with & large balsace of suce
cers pgaiust ber failures, throngh vanous philanthropic
recommendations (o Iy our Mixtare, Try our Family
sack, Try var Orange-flavoared Pokoe, challenging
cotpetition at the bead of Flowery Teas; and vanous
cantions to the ]-ul-' apsinst spurious establishments
ard adulternted articies,  Whea he saw Law pleasure
brought & rosy tint into Dorrit’s foce when Magey
maoe 8 Lit, he felt that he econld have stosl there
meking a library of the grocer’s window until the rain
and wind were tired,

The court-vard received them at last, and there he
saidl mocd-bys to Little Dorrit.  Little as she had al-
ways looked, she looked less than ever when he saw
et going into the Marshalsen lodge paseage, the Little
mother attended by ber big child,

The cage door opened, and when the small bird,
reared in captivity, bad tamely futtered in, be saw &
sLut agam; aud then be came sway.

—e

CHAPTER X.
COKTAINISG THE WHOLE SCIEN( Y OF GOVERNMENT.

The Circumloontion Office was (as everyhody knows
without being told) the most important Department
pnder Govirutient, No public business of any kind
conid possibly be done at any time, without the acqui-
escence of the Cirepmloeution Odice,  Its finger was
in the lnrgest publio _}.ic, and in the smallest public
tart. It was equally impossible to do the plainest right
and to undo the plainest wrong, without the express
puthority of the Cirvumiocntion Offiee. If soother
Gunpowdor Plot had been discovered balf an hoar he-
fure the lighting of the mateb, nobody would Lave been
justified in saving the Parliamoeot until there had been
kalf & seore of boards, half & hushel of minutes, sev-
eral sacks of officisl memoranda, snd a fawily-vault-
full of ungrammaticnl correspondeuce, on the part of
the Cirenmlocution (ffice,

This glorons establishment had heen early in the
field, when the one sublime principle fovolvins the
difficult art of governing n eountry was first distinetly
revesled to statesmien, 11 bad hoen foremost to study
that bright revelation, and to carry its shining ioflu-
ence through the whole of the official proccedings.
Whatever wis required to be done, the Cireumbocution
Office was beforehaud with all the publie depatments
in the a1t of pereeivitg—HOW ¥OT TO 10 IT.

Through this delicate perception, through the tacl
with whivh it invariubly scized it, and throngh the
genins with which it alwazs acted on b, the Cirvpmlo-
cution Cffice bad risen to overtop all the public de-
partments; and the public condition had nsca to e
—what it was,

It is true thut Tow not do it was the great stady and
object of all public departments and professiona! Em:;-
tiviams all ound the Cineumlocution Office, It §s troe
that “every uew premier anid eve ¥ new governm nt,
coming in breause they had upheld a cortain thing ns
pecessary to he dooe, were no sooper coiie in than
they applied their utmost facvltics to disvovering, How
pot to do it It is trae that from the inoment when a
reneral election was over, every retumned man who
tul heen raving on hnstings beeanse it bado't been
done, and who bad been asking the friends of the hon-
orable gentleman in the oppesite interest on pain of
impeachment to tell bim why it hadu't been done, xnd
who bad been asserting that it must be done, snid who
Lnd bien pledging bimselt tiat it shoull be done, be-
gan to deviee, How it was not to be done, It is true
that the debates of both Houses of Parliament the
whole session throough, nniformly tended to the pro-
tincted deliberation, How not todo it. Tt is true that
the roval gpeech ot the oponing of suih session virtn-
ally sald, My lord- and gentlemen, you bave 8 con-id-
crable stroke of work to do, and you will ploase to
retire to yonr_respective chambers, and diseuss, Tow
pot to dodt, Jtix true that the royal speech, at the
close of such session, virtually eaid, My lords and gen-
tlemen, you_ have through m-wm' laborions wonths
been coisidering with great logalty and patriotism,
How not to do it, and you have found oot; and with
the Wessing of Providence upon the barvest (natural,
ot political), T now dismiss yoru, Al this is true, but
the Circumlocution Office went beyond it

Because the Cirenmlocation Odice went oa mechani-
caliy, every day, keeping this wonderful, sll-suflicient
wheel of siatesmausbip, How aot to do it, in motion.
Necanse the Circumlocution Otfice was down upon any
ill-adviecd public servant who was guoing to do it or
who appeard to be by any snrprising accident io ros
mote danger of doing it, with & minute, and a memo-
rndom, and a letter of instructioos, that extiogaished
him, Mt was thie spirit of nativnal efficlency in the
Circumlocution Offiec that had gradually lod to its
by ing something to do with everything, Mechani-
cianz, satural philcsophers, soldiers, sailora, petition-
ere, e twotislists, people with grievances, people who
wanted to prevent grievances, people who wasted
to redrese prievonees, jobbing people, jobbed peo-
ple, people who couliu't get rewarded for werit,
und people who conldn't get punished for demerit,
were all indiseriminately tucked op nnder the foolscap
poper of the Cirenmlovntion Ofice,

Numbers of people were lost in the Cireumlocution
Office. Unfortunates with wronge, or with projects
for the general welfare, (and they had bottsr bhgve
lhad wropys at first, than bave taken that bitter Ea-
glieh recipe for certainly getting them), who in slow
fapee of time and agony had passed safely through
other publie departments; who, secording to rule, bad
been hullied in this, overreached by that, and evaded
by the uther, got referred at Inst to the Cirenmioention
Office, and uever reappeared in the light of day.
Bourds sat vpon them, Secretarics minuted upon them,
Commissioners gabbled about them, elerks régistered,
entered, ked, and ticked them off, and they
welted away. Lnshort, all the business of the country
went through the Circumlocution Office, except the
business that never cawe out of it; and /s pame was
Legion,

Sometimes, angry spirits attacked the Cireumlocn-
tion Office,  Sometimes, patliaentary questions wery
nsked about it, and even purliamentary motiens made
or threstened about it, by demagogues so low and
ignorant as to Lold that the real recipe of Government
wag, How to do it. Then would the noble lond, or right
honerahle gentleman, in whose department it was to
defend the Cireumlocution Office, put an crange in his
?;kﬂ' atd make & regular field-day of the oceasion,

en would be eome down to that House with s slap
upon the table, and meet the honorsble gentlennn
foot to foot, Then would he be there to tell that bon-
orable pentleman thst the Cireamiocution Office not
only was blumeless in this matter, but was comuwend-
able iu this matter, was extollable to the skivs in this
matter. Then would he be there to tell that Lonorahle
geotleman, that although the Cirenmliocution Office
was invariably right, and wholly right, it never was so
right as in this matter, Then would he be there to
tell that bovorable gentleman that it would bave been
more to Lis hosor, wore to  bis eredit, more to bis good
taste, more to his good sense, more to ball the diction-
ary of commonplaces, if he bad left the Cireamioca-
tion Office alone, and never approached this matter,
Then would be keep one e npon a coach or eranuner
from the Circumlocution Office sitting below the bar,
aud smask the honoruble gentleman with the Circurns
locution Otfice account of this matter. And although
one of two thivgs always bappenel; namely, either
that the Cire ion Office E:d uothing to say and
said is, or that it bad sometlung to say ol which the
roble lord, or dght houorable gent!eman, blundired
one balf aed forgot the other; the Cireumloention Of.
fice was always voted immacnlate by an acoommo.
dnting majority.

Such 8 unrsery of statesmen bad the department
become in virtueof & long eareer of this nature, that
seversl solemn lords had auained the reputation of
heing quite uneankly prodigics of business, eolely from
baving practiced, How ot to do it, at the head of
the Coeumlocution Office. As to the minor priests and
acolytes of that temple, the result of all this waa that
they =100 divided into two clasees, and down to the
jupior messeeger, either believed inthe Circumlocution
Office as a Hesven-bomm institution, that Lad an
ahsolute right to do whatever it hiked, or took refage
in total infidelity, and considered it a flagrant nuisaoce,

The Baroscle famuly Lad for some tiwe helped to
admiister the Circumlocntion Ofice. The Tite Bama-
cle Branck, indeed, considered themselves in a general
wayes Im-mg vested rights in that direction, and took
it ill if muy other {amily had much to say toit. The
Baroueles were & very bigh family, and a very Iarge
family. They were dispersed all over the public offices,
and held all sorts of public places. Either the nation
was nnder a load of obligation to the Barnacles, or the
Bamacles were ander s of ohlization to the na-
tion, It was ot quite nnanimously settled which; the
Barmacles paving their opinion, the pation thei

The Mr. Tite Barmacle who, at the period now in
ul[ly coached or crammed

noble or right bonorsble individual sat  little uneasily
in bis saddie by reason of some vagabood a
tilt at bim in & ne per, was more fush of bio

ther money. A= s Bamacle be bad Lis place, which
wae 4 soup thing vnongh: and ss a Barnacle be Lad,
©f e ree. put b ke son, Danesie Junwr, (0 tbe effice,

-

For Mr. Tite Darnacle X )
bis fifth inquiry cve day at the Uircumiocauon Office,
baving on previous oecasions awaited that geotlemaa
suceessively in 8 hall, a glass-case, & waiting-room,
and a fireproof passage, where the departmeut
scermed 10 keep 'uhwmf[ On this oscesion Mr, Bar-
nanle was ot engaged, a8 he had been befure, with
the noble prodigy at the head of the department, but
was oheent. Barnacle Juuior, however, was &8-
pounced s & lewer star yet visible abuva the office
korizon.

With
fer, and fonnd that

Barnacle Juuior be signifled Lis desice to con-

cung gentleman mngeing the
ralves of Lis lege at 11‘.9 parental fire, and supporticg
bis spine agained the mantle-shelf. It was 8 eomfort-
able room, handsomely furnished in the higher official
manger, and presenting stately suggestions of the
absent Darmacle in the thick earpet, the leathercov.
ered desk to sit at, the Jeather-covered desk to stand
at, the formidable h!‘l\l}'-fhlil and h'?:hvé"‘g'a&f
interposed pereen, the torp-up papers, the | iapatche
bexes, with Littie labels 'ti.rk'mg out of tiu-_m like medi-
eine Dottlos or dead game, the pervading smell of
leather and mahogany, and a generni bamboosling air
of How not to doit, '

The present Barnacle, bolding Mr, Clennam s eard
in bis baud, had & youth(ul sspect, aud the fuffiiest
little whisker, peshaps, that ever was secn, Sach 3
dowty tip wae ou his eallow chin, that be seemed balf
fiedged like & young bird, and & compassiouate ob-
rerver might have urged that if he bad not singed the
cnlves of his legs he would have died of oold, e
Lad n superior eye-glase dangling round his neck, but]
urfortunately, bad such flat orbits to his eyes, soi
such limy little cyelids, that it wonldn’t stick in when
Le put it wp, but L pt tumbling eut agniust his walst-
coat buttons with a click that discompoeed him very

“h.
m“l'lhih, Isay. Look here! My father's not in the
way, and won't be in the way to-dax,'”" said Bazaacle
Junior, **1s this anything that 1 ean do ™" ]

(Click! Eyc-glasd down, Barpacle .Junior quite
frightencd, and feclivg all ronnd himself, but nol abie
o find it.)
’ -l}‘.'u.; are very good,” said Arthur Clennam, e
wish, however, 1o sce Mr, Baruacle,”

“ Rut, 1 say. Look here! You baven't got any
atntment, you koow,” sald Barnacle Junier.

a I3
il- v this time be had fonnd the eye-glass, and put it
up agsin.) _
ot No." said Arthur Cleunam, ** That i what I wish
to have.”

< Hut, I say. TLook here! L« this public hasiness r
neked Barnacle Jnuior, -

(Chck! Eye-glass down again. Bamacle Juaior in
that stute of senrch after it that Mr. Cleunaw felt it
uaeless to roply 6t present. ) _ w0y

“ [ it said Barogele Junior, taking Leed of his yis-
itor # hrown face, ** anything abeut—Tunuage—ort hat
sort of thing " .

Pausing for & reply, he opened lis right eye with his
hand, and stuck his glassio it in that inflammutory
manner that his eye began walering dreadfally. )

+No," saul Arthur, *it is pothing sbout tunsage."

“Then look here,  1s it private business P :

1 really am not sure, 1t relstes to a Mr, Dorrit,™

 Look Lere, I tell you what! You bad better call
nt our kouse, if you are going thal way, Twenty-four
Mews Street, Grosvenor Square. My futher's got a
slight toach of the gout, and s kept at bome by it."”

The misguided young Bamacle evidently guing
Lilined om bis oye-glase side, but ashamed to make any
furthor alteralion in his painful arrangemaents,)

* Thavk son. I will eall there vow, Good morn-
ipg.”  Youbg Barnacle secmisl discomfited at this, as
not hay ing at all expected him to go.

* You ure guite sinie,"” maid Barnaile Jim‘llln calling
after kim when be got to the door, anwilling wholly to
relinauishi the bright business ides he hod eonceived,
“ that it's nothing about Tunnage.”

* Luite sure,”

With whick assurcnee, and rather wondecing what
wizht have taken place if it had been anything abou!
tunnage, Mr. Clennam witldeew to pursue his It
quiries,

Mows Street, Grosvenor Square, was not absolutely
Giroevenor Square itsclf, but it was very nearit, 1t was
a hideous !;uﬁ.- street «.f dend walls, stables and dung-
hille, with lofts over coach-bouses inhubited by coach-
wen's families, who bad n passion for drying elothes,
aud decorating their window sills with miniature turu-

ike-gates. The principsl chimoey-sweep of that
nehionable quarter lived ot the blind end of Mew
street; and the same comer contained an establishe
ment wuch frequented about early morving and twi-
light, for the purchase of wine-boitiea ane kitchou-
stufl, Punch's shows used to lean against the dead
wall in Mew Stecet, while their proprictors wore dining
elsewhere; nml the dogs of the neighborhood made ap-
pointments to meet in tho same locality. Yot there
were two or three stnall airless bonses at the entrance
end of Mew Street, which went at enormons rents on
seeount of their being alject hangere-on to a fashion
wble situation; and whenever one of these fearfal lit-
tle coops wns to be let (whith seldom happened, for
they were in great request,) the bouse-agent adyver-
tisedl it ue 8 gentlemanly residence tn the most aristo-
cratie part of the town, inbubited solely by the élite
of the s’u-uu-m.m[e.

If a gentlemanly residence coming strietly within
this arrow margin, had not beea esseutial to the blood
of the Barnacles, this particulnr branch wonld have had
n pretiy wide selection among, let ussay, ten thousaud
Louses, offering fifty times the accommodation for &
third ol the money, As it was, Mr. Barusole, finding
Lis gentleman |'\‘ reaidenee l'!tl‘!‘l‘lwi}' inrutl\'rnlrat and
exstremely dear, always luid it, nd o public servant, at
the door of the countiy, and adduced it as another in-
stance of the Country's pursimony.

Arthur Cleunam came to s squeczed honse, with a
tanshackle bowed front, lttle dingy windows, and a
little Jark area like n Jnm]- wauistcont-pocket, which
he fonnd to be number twenty.four, Mews Street,
Grosvenor Square, To the sense of smell, the house
was like 8 sort of bottle filled with a strong distillation
of mews; and when the footwan opened the door, be
seemed to take the stopper ont.

The footman was to the (iroevenor Square footmen
what the house was to the Ciroevenor Square honses,
Admirsble in bis way, his way wae s back and a by-
way. His gorgeousness was pot unmixed with dirt;
and both in complexion and consistency, be bad sullere
fiom the closenes=s of his pantry, A sallow tlabbiness
was upon him, when he took the stopper out, avd pre-
sented the bottle to Mr, Clennam's nose,

“ Be 50 good aa to give that card to Mr, Tite Bar-
neele, and to suy lhatgl have just now seen the younger
Mr. Barvacle, who recommonded me to call here,™

The footman (who bnd ne 12any large buttons with
the Barnacle crest upon them, on the Hiaps of his pack-
o, o if he were the fawily strong box, snd carried
the plate and jewels about with him buttoned up) pon-
dered over the card a little then waid, * Walk in.” It
required some judgment 1o do it without butting the
inuer ball-door open, ard 1 consequent mental
confusion and pbysical darkvess slipping dowa the
kitchen etairs, Tlhe visitor, however, brought Limself
up safely on the door-mar.

Still the footman said ** Walk in,” so the visitor fol-
lowed bim, At the inper ball-door, another boltle
seemed to be presented and another stopper taken out,
ILis second phial appearcd to be ﬂllur with coocen-
trated proviewns and extract of Siuk from the pantry.

After o ekirmish in the narrow puu:Ew, occssioned by
the footman’s opening the door of the dismal diving-

Office pever on any account whatever, to
saud

give &
q;ﬂu;_i}.fmvm snswer, Mr. Bamacle said, * Pow
oY,

+0n bebalf of the Crown, may [ ask, or aa & privale
wdividual 1"

“The Circumlocution Department, 8ir," Mr, Baroa.
cle replied, “ may bave possibly —possi-
bly—1 can pot say—that some pablic claim againat the
ivsclvent estate of & firm or copartnership to which
t11s prrron may have Lelonged, should be enforved,
The question may bave beey, in the course of offieial
businens, referred to the Circumloention L
for ite consideration. The department may bave either
originated, or confinmed, & minute making that recom.
mendation, *

| amsume this to be the case, then."” _

« The Cireamlocution Department,” said Mr. Bar
racle, * is not responsible for auy gentleman’ s assump-
tions,”

« Mny I inguiro how 1can obtain official information
n8 1o the real state of the case "

“ It is competent,” said Mr. Barnacle, ' to aay
mwetber of the—Public,”” mentioning that obsoure
body with reluctanes, as his ratuial enemy, o me
mor alize the Crreumlocution Department,  Sueh fors
malitivs as are required to be observed in so doing,
niay be known on application to the proper branch o
of that departient.”

* Whicl is the proper branch " .

s | must refer vou,” returned Mr, Bamacle, ringing
the bell, * to the departwent itselfl for & formal answer
to that uguiry."”

+ Excuse my mentioning—""

“ The department s acvessible to the—Pablie”'=
Mr. Bawur was always checked a little by that word
of impertinent signification—*" if the—Public ap-

sroaehis it acoording to the official forms; if the—
whiie does not approach it according to the official
forms, the—Public has itself to blame.

Mr. Barnacle made him & severe bow, as a wounded
man of family, a wounded wan of place, and &
woanded man of & 1u.ll|tml} residence, all rolied
into oue, and be made Mr. Barnacle a bow, aud was
<t out inte Mews Street by the flabby footman.

& Having got tothis e resolved, as an exoreise in
peiBeverance, to © himself again to the Circamlo-
cution Office, and try what satisfaction lmaot there,
o he went buck to the Circumlocution Office, sad
opee more sent up his card to Bamacle Junior [
messenger who took it very ill indeed that he should

cume back sgain, and who was pota-
tocs and gravy behind o partition by the ball fire. ‘
He was readmitted to the presence of Bamacle

Junior, and found that ynunfugenzlem u

his k:u-l now, aud gaping weary way on to
i' '.r .
I t"hf say. Look bere! You stick to us in & devil of

a wanner,” saidl Barnacle Junior, looking over his
shouider,

1 want to know—"

“ Lovok bere!  Upon my soul you musn’t come into
the place saying you waut to know, you koow,” re.
wonstrated Baruacle Juoior, torning about aud put-
ting up the eyc.glass,

1 want to kunow,” said Arthur Clennam, who had
made up his miud to persistence in one short form of
words, ** the precise pature of the claim of the Crows
againet a prisoncr for debt oamed Dorrit.”

“1say. Lock here! You really are going it ata
great pace, yon know, Egod you haven t got an ap-
pointment,””said Barmacle Junior, s if the thing were
LIOWING Seriots.

I want to know,” said Arthur.  Aund repeated his
VRS,

Barnacle Junior stared at bim until bis
fell out, and then put it in again and mﬁm
aotil it fell out again, ** You have no right to come
this mort of move,”” he then obverved with ({uld
weikness, ** Look here! What do you mean? You
told me yon dida't kunow whether it was publie busi-
ness or not.”

1 hnve now nacertained that it is publie busiuess,”
veturned the suitor, *and | want to koow'—and
again repeated Lis monotonous inquiry.

Its etiect upon young Barnacle was to make him re-
peat in a defenscless way, ' Look here! Upon
01 1. you must’t conie into the place raying yon
to know, you know'" The effect of that upon Arthur
Clennam was to make him repeat bis |nquhz.in exaot-
Iy the same words and tone ns before, The effect of
tunt upon young Darnacle was to make him & wonder
ful spectacie of failure and helplessnese.

» Well, I tell you what, Look bere! You had bel-
ter try the Secrotarial Department,” he said at last,
sulling to the bell and ringing it. ** Jenkinsoo," to the
washed potatoes measenger, ** Mr, Wobbler!

Aitbur Clennam, who now felt that he had devoted
Limself to the storming of the Clirenmlocution Offics,
and must o throngh with it, accompanied the messen-
gor to another toor of the building, where that func-
tienary pointed out Mr, Wobbler's room.  He eatered
that apaitment, and found two gentlemen sitting face
to face at a large and e M.m--o{m“‘&
i-hing & guo-barrel on his pocket-hnndkerchief,
the otl_a.er_?ru spreading marmalade on bread with s

uper-Knile,
. '?ellr. Wobbler ! " inguired the auitor.

Both gentlemen glanced at bim, and seemed mur-
prised at this assurance,

“Bo he went,” said the gentleman with the
bartel, who was sn extremely deliberate
“down to bis cousin'e Elllce, and took the Dog
bim by il Inestimable Dog. Flew at the
fellow when ke was put into the dog-box, and
the guard when he was taken out. He got
dozen fellows into a Barn, and a LM uppa:f
and timed the Dog. Findiog the able to
immensgely, made the match, and bea Lacked
Dog.  When the mateh came off, some devil of &
low was bought ever, ﬁir;Dog was made )
waster was cleaned out.”

' Mr. Wobbler 1" inquired the suitor,

The gentlemap who was spreading the marmalade
returned, without looking :w from that occupation,
““ What did Lc call the Dog ™

“Called Lim Lovely,” said the other gentleman
' Said the Dog was the perfect pletlm of LE old sunt

ik

B

from whom be Lad ex; “ound him parties-
larly like her when Yocossed,”

“Mr. Wobller 1" «nid the sultor.

Both gentivsien inughed for some time, The gess

tleman with the gun-barrel, considering it on
tion in & satisfactory state, referred it to the
receiving confiimation of his views, he fitted it
its place in the case hefore him, and took out the stock
an d that, soflly whistling.

 Mr. Wobbler 1" said the umw.

C“What's the matter I then sald My, Wobbler, wih
Lis mounth full. k

sguis
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“1 want to know —" and Arthur Clennam
mechanically set forth what he wanted to know,

“ Can't inform you,” observed Mr, Wobbler, appa-
rently to bis lunch, “ Never heard of it. Rdhlg o
all to do with it, Better try Mr, Clive, second door oo
the left in the next passage,”

5 l“eﬂ.ul 'kh.i Wﬂlli{:;e Ilie the same me:l:od

“Very likely. 't know any thing i
=y r'y“-obﬁ"'d and lw.l", - '

suitor turued awn; Joft the wheg

llll::lﬁc:l:s.lma with I.I:uir gun called m,ml

He locked in again,

*“Shut the door after you. You're leiting in a devil |
of & draught here!"

A few eteps brought him to the second door on the |

room with covfidence, finding some one there with con- left in the next passage. In that room he found three
sternation, aud backiog on the visitor with disorder, | gentlemen; wumber one nothing particular,
the visitor was shut up, pending bis a t, in | vumber two d i T:Iﬂhlh"s number three
aclose back parlor, There he had un opportunity of | duing notling calar. They scemed, however, o
refre=ling bimself with both the bottles st once, look. | be more directly cncerned than the others had bees
ing out st & low Llinding back wall three feit off, anl | in the effective execution of the grest prinel of the
sptenlating on the pumber of Barnacle familics within | office, as there was ao awful inner with &

e Lills of mortality who lived in such hutches of their
own frec flupkey choice.

Mr, Barnacle” would see bim. Wounld he walk up
sairs? He wonld, and bhe did; and in the drawing-
room, with bis leg en o rest, he found Mr. Bamacle
bimself, the cxpress image ond presentment of How
ot to do it

Mr. Barnacle dated from a better time, when the
COUBLTY WAS DOL 80 Par-Lmobious, aod the Cireumloca-
tion Office wes not o hadgered. He wound and
wound folds of white craval round his neck, as he
wound and wound folds of tape and paper ronnd the
neck of the country, His wristbands snd collar were
oppressive, Lis v and manner were ressive,
Ir-- bad & large watel--hain snd bunch of & coal
buttoned up to incory. uience, 8 waisteoat buttoned op
to iveonvenience, 8 nwrinkled pair of trowsemns, s
stiff pair of boots. He was altogether splandid, mas-
,-iui', uver w--milg, lh}l i icable.  He seemed
to bave n sitting lfor rtrait to Sir Thomas
Law‘rlrnca:ﬂ the ;"ljlll:]fhh nrf'

+* Mr, Cleunam 1" said Mr, Barnacle. * Be scated.”

Mr, Clennam beeame seated.

“ You Lave called on me, I believe," said Mr. Bar-
nacle, * at the Circumlocution—" giving 1t the air of
a word of abeut five and twenty sylinbles, ¢ Office.”

* I Lave taken that liberty."

o T e T et e S
o Y a ; ced to
take another HM"MHNM umm“

** Allow me to that 1 hn’uluml!brm
yeurs in China, am quite o stranger at bome, and have
no perroral motive or ioterest in the inquiry lam
abont to make,"

Mr, Barnacl: tapped hin fingers on the table, and
8 il be were now ming for Lis portrail to & new and

strange artiet, appeared Lo say Lo bis visiter, "' If yea

double door, in which the Cireumloc
peared to be neccmbled in council, and out

there was an ing { papers,
which there was l?i:;m%
ﬁjmw,: 'hﬂﬂ-‘ another | "'._;—

Me:.hil cm&::dlt;nm barr o &3 num- '
vumber one re to number
ber two referred him to number t'l:' occanion
to state it three times before
uumber four, to whom he stated
Nuuber four was 8 vivacious,
dressed, agreeable fellow—be
but oo the more side of the
said, in an easy way, * Oh! you had better not bother -
yourself about It, I'think,” k
“ Not bother myself about it " j
“No! I recommend

This was wuch 8 new point of view that Artbur Cles
ram found himself at n&bo'wnedn& 7
“You can if you like. I can give you o
forma to 6l up, “Lots of "em here, You canbave 8
dozen if you life, But you'll pever goon with#®
snid o four, :
“Would it be such hopeless work ! Excase me §
am & stranger in o ut.

be hopeloss,”

“ I don't say it :a

ber four, with o frank smile, [ don't express s
an

-

opmion aboont that; I
a ut yw.; I don't &hﬂn” g - My
GWeNeT,
|;m¢tl¢:rw:m kB K of &
waa there !

in
truct, or sometliong of that
1 really don":i.m.”

-

-
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